Walking Thoughts by Cross, Tyler
The Oval 
Volume 4 
Issue 2 Staff Issue Article 15 
2011 
Walking Thoughts 
Tyler Cross 
Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/oval 
 Part of the Creative Writing Commons 
Let us know how access to this document benefits you. 
Recommended Citation 
Cross, Tyler (2011) "Walking Thoughts," The Oval: Vol. 4 : Iss. 2 , Article 15. 
Available at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/oval/vol4/iss2/15 
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by ScholarWorks at University of Montana. It has been 
accepted for inclusion in The Oval by an authorized editor of ScholarWorks at University of Montana. For more 
information, please contact scholarworks@mso.umt.edu. 
50
Walking Thoughts
Tyler Cross
Fall gloom looms above.
Leaves swirl in the street, desiring nothing.
What lies before me I define and compose.
What lies behind me, no one knows.
One leg after another, each step a mother
bearing waves and eddies in the atmosphere around them,
and wavelengths of sound as each foot stamps down.
My lower limbs even make death,
unknownst to their owner,
an ant or a worm may be ushered away from Earthly concern.
Behind me, just past my field of view,
the arrangement may differ greatly from the one I knew
just a moment ago.
Memory:
brain cells repeating what was detected and collected.
Time will see them change, surely.
